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FLEANOR SOUTHMAYD'S WARDSHIP.

BY MARTHA RUSSELL.

Bosrox, Sept. 9, 185-.
i I i love with my guardian!” I said you
1 think me weak and pitiable; but I never |
dreamnd sort could think fhaf, Margaret. 1|

wich vom bad not said those words ; they haunt |

anl theev are not true—cannot be true. I
ton selfish to love anybody : and it is that

%

| [T

an
which makes me feel so disturbed

¢t of his engagement to Miss G We |
| srown 16 be such good friends: he has oc- |

e

t . |
e to me and with me, striving to draw out

awl give

1hyt, even while 1 do not mistake the moﬁve, 1
., celiish that [ cannot bear to think of him

fmn
ne Wias 03

shink of him a3 belonging to anybody. I am

Lt this “knot grass” i8 here: and Aunt Hul-

doh way say what she cliovses, grace cannot ! |,

licute nature,  Then, T am learning to be a | 5,

b=

sl Julict, who is already the pet of the honse- |
il It is well for me that the presence of Mr.
[ lacker and little Julict has so completely
Jedeens in upon the quiet routine of our usual
lite, for it makes it easicr for me to withdraw |
ot my old stlent mood,

Neat week, Me. F roes down to Oldfield,
1. see tome ol friends there, and 1 shall con-
sive th accept the invitation of Judge B—or
ol b wiley to spend some days with them.
ber will bring Susan Summerfield’s mar- |
and my birthday, Mr. Summerfield |

Lt the wedding take place on the
day his guardianship ceases, as we |

ks, the
- then eelebrate both events at once, T sup-
it will indeed be a happy day with him,

bt fudependence for which 1 sighed a year | Sysan, but they trouble hiw greatly, Mr. Sum- | seat, and, holding the portfolio in her outstretch-
20 hias lost its charms; there seems little hap- | merfield and he are to board at a hotel, and he | ¢q |y and, seemed irresolute

«<wow in being free to go out and tread the |
e alone. I

i fiy, Sept. 14.—You have heard the
wa befire this, Margaret? You know that T |
il wigh penniless; for your father, too, i
1 mistake |
amilton & Browa. I think as yet I have |
I less from this change than my guard- |

wd vet he is in no way to blame.

dtuingd my majority.
| waant Judge B——"8 when the news of the

e renched Me. Summerfield.  Afier ascer- | ing a sirange aversion about mentioning his |

tinane that it was but too true, he came imme-

Iy tor mie,

e, fur e was very much agitated, Beg.-

S o see we alone, I Jed the way into the
[y, and gently as possible he broke to me
tetruth, T was poor; the wealth which T had
joyed from 1y crwdle had suddenly vanished.
Bat 1 eonld not realize it then; I do not now;
nor shasll B ounti! [ take up the burden of life
wne. | How <hould I 1 had never earned
that money; [ hwl never even asked or cared
how it had heen earned, 1 had simply put out
s b, and it had been filled. But one thing
Powdd compreehend, for it flashed like light-
“on omy mind—all that I had failed to de

o money while it was mine ; and it was
it lepught the tears 1o my eyes, as I mur-

| was the richest, the Eleanor Southmay
dn{; or the Eleanor Southmayd of a year ago.

@
that 1 vilr come, Mrs.
| posing 1 will shrink from meeting my old asso-
ciates in my “altered circumstances.”
. and’ﬂ
me; but it is a pride that leads
| that, if I was worth knowing then, T am worth
| knowing now; and that I am still rich enough
in the love of you, and others like you, to afford
about this to do without those who think otherwise.

merfield’s wedding. T have news for you iu re-
g ! gard to that. Mr, Fletcher has “received u
rpin] bimself so much with me of late, read- | . yw ¢ hecome pastor over the church in Old-
field, which he has accepted, and the marriage
clearness to my untrained thonghts, | is to take place there, in the chorch where the
bride was christened. 1 am to stay a few weeks
with her and Aunt Huldah, whom I would fain
& £ consult about m
e lover inddeed, I do not like 10 | 4ry o5 vot unsettied. Mr. Summerfield's leisure
hours are devoted to an examination of my aft
thoronahiy miserable, and ashamed of myself;  fairs, and I
: the case stan

pite; they are so happy, here, in SUBIIﬂ.oa—-\\’ill, and Lizzie, and herself, “A g
1 Mr. Fletcher's happiness, that I pretend to | genius, one who had figured largely in the
b Lappy ton. and occupy mysell cheerfully with | golden time

had supplied the necessary funds, so there was

I think he must grow nervous |

O, if it happened a year hence!" |
“ You need apprehend no change in these |

luve, Eleanor, or in those who love you |
it my puardian, sadly, as he laid an |
caled note upon my knee, and turned away. |
Cudidvens was in Elliott’s hand, and I needed |
clirvoyant 1o tell me its contents.

There |
av moments in which every soal is clairvoyant.
“1 wizh to speak with Judge B a mo-
“nt, Eleanor;: in an hour I will call again,
¢ wish vou to eome home ; indeed, Mr. Bige-

¢ hade e not come without you,” he added,
1w smile: “and little Juliet had already
b 10 the window to watch for you, when

| T
"1 will zo: but stay, Mr. Summerfield. You
# wwane of the contents of this letter 2"

| swm: Mr. Elliott said he felt himself hound |
i bonor to make his wishes known to me be- |
peaking with you. It was, of course, a
Cwatier of form, yet it shows him to be

1y sineere and honorahle.”
e know of this failure when he wrote

Hep?™

~il wot: but I met him accidentally an
“ a0 and he expressed regret only for
r It would make no change in his
ow tuward you, he said, He had enough
“4 ‘.-__'-h ¢ him!" I exclaimed, “and you

“liase nothing to say but this, Eleanor,”
ierrapted hastily, “ which may be alto-
for nebless, if not impertinent. Do not let
s an your circumsiances influence
vrdecsion: put it wholly aside, and answer
vour heart dictates ; then, I shall feel bound
‘prove s and again he tarned to leave me.
By hen tike back this letter,” 1 said, rising,
vt tell Me, Elliott that I fully appreciate his
; comdact 3 that 1 shall think higher of hu-
“nits, for his sake ; but it is only another rea-
@by 1 should not become his wife, for 1
# 1o love to give him,”
“ then you do not love kim, Eleanor?” He
il turned back, and surprise brought the
ir. red Llood to his cheek and lip.
“Nol” I said, firmly, “Iam poor, you 8ay:
I worl ; you bave tuught me that is no dis-
.sir: but I cannot make my whole life a

e leaned towards me, and secmed about to
sk, but he diu' not, only took my twe hands
B while a stran e light sparkled in his eye
Guivered on his face. §

“ vou will fell him, sir ?’
No, I:lv:mur; he will hardly be satisfied
13 wrding’s word. You must answer that
'r yoursell. 1 will come for you to-night;
i some day, we will talk over your affairs:
"¢ failure way not be so bad as it is repre-
ey L Dut vou need rest now ; I will explain
s i —+" and he arranged the sofa pil-
% Lir we, and drew the heavy curtains, to shut
vt the wakeful sunbeams, as carefully as if |
‘4 been his sister, or auy one else that he
taved, “ven Miss Ada G .
A He did not come until after tea; but Mrs.
.« with fine, motherly tact, forbore to talk
ULy sltered circumstances ; only, when 1
¥4 coing away that night, she ki me on
s iechead—u strange thing for her; and the
“1%e said, as he shook hands—
_“Don't be down-hearted, Eleanor; and re-
: "*”—‘Ir. that my wife and I like to see young
o ahoul us, and there will be room and
“""l':{'_lt- lor you, whenever you choose to
D9 sou wonder that I did not realize my
ey, Margaret? or, even an half honr later,
a li.*le Juliet sprang from behind the door,
“il ber = Aunt Lellenor's tum1” and, with her
s shout my neck, I met Mr. Bigelow's vice-
WA grasp, and heard his half ing—
T Andlit's high time, Julist; next, you'll be
""'”‘ifr_' away, and leaving the old man alone.
! Gid bless you, my daughter. 8 don’t
Sl the givl ‘ery with your ki your
el o There is nothing in particular to cry
4o 1o be sorry for, unless it be that peo-
' will wet married. Come, let us bave some
“4pper: 'm hungry as a bear!"

leased the old gentleman to consider me in o
ike starving eondition, and sat wondering which
of to-

ut, in every change, I am ever thine,
ELgaxor,

Bosrox, October 3, 185—.
Thank you, dear Mnrgiypu may be sure

is wrong in sup-

T am
rhaps prouder than when she knew
me to feel

But I shall not come until after Miss Som-

plans for the future, which

A:resume 1 shall scon know how
8.

We were agreenbly surprised by a letter from
tebecea to-day, saying the marriage must be
ferrad to the 15th, as they were all coming

O good Haroun Alraschid,”

no trouble about that.”

Giood renius! We all know there could be
but one, and our eyes were immediately direct-
ed to where he sat, with darling Juliet on his
knee, trying to look wonderfully unconscious,
while he related the remarkable exploits of
Richard and Robin.

[Entered acrording 1o act of Congress. in the vear 1555, by
Elbert Perce. in the Clerk's Office of the Circuit Court
of the Diatrict of Columbia.)
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ROSA AND HER SUITORS,
A TALE OF SWEDISH DOMESTIC LIFE.

BY EMILIE F. CARLEY,
Awthor of * One Year of Wedloek,"  The Bride of Omburs,’

&e., e

TRANSLATED BY ELBERT PERCE,

S——

CHAP
Fosa.
With our reader’s permission, we will now
mount another flight of stairs, and enter a large, ;
agreeable apartment, containing everything
which splendor and good taste, united, can ef-
fect, to conduce to the enchantment of the
whole. In a charming little aleove stood the
bed, enshrouded with white muslin curtains ;
and ut its side stood a small table, strewn with
handsomely hound books, in the midst of which
was planted a pretty glass lamp, which cast a
tint gleaming light upon the delicate and beau-
tiful form of Rosa. She was seated on a tabouret
before the table. Her ball dress had been
lnid aside, and her figure was merely covered
by a light morning robe. She had thrown a
shawl about her shonlders, aund her hair, free
from all restraint, fell in graceful negligence over
ber snowy neck. She presented a picture ex-
ceedingly charming, as, with her head resting
upon her hand, she bowed over the table, in the
apparent act of reading the book which lay open
before her; but her thonghtful eyes, which ever
and anon were elevated from the book to the
flame of the lamp, evinced that her mind was
fixed on objects far distant, At length, appar-
ently weary, she closed the hook, and allowed

v

% Dear Uncle John,” began Miss Summer-
field, as she laid her hand on his shoulder, but
he interrupted her with his—

 Dear sister Susannah, do be sensible. Don’t
Hugar sny expressly that it was a heathen ge-
nius; and do you take me for a Turk. I half
wish I was one,” he muttered, with a grin,
“and then I should not be obliged to live at
a hotel.”

Dear old man, he tries to put the best face
on these changes, because he will not sadden

dreads the change far more on account of the
former than for himself.

“You see, Eleaunor,” he said to me to-day, |

“1 know more about hotel life than they do,
and with that side of his which has never got
strong. You need not turn so pale, child—you

not, had some interest in the house  Were not to blame in the least—TI'll never be- |

lieve, if you swear you were: women are al-
ways running away with some notion or other:
but with that side that troubles him now, though

My | he thinks nobody knows anything abont it but |
wed Lis property in that house, and it | himself and the Doctor, and the noise and con- |

« li« wish that it should remain there until I |

fusion, coal gas and slops, damp beds and
damp linens, he won't live a year.”

I felt frightened at his statement, so grm’e!{
made ; but unwilling to let him see it, and feel-

marriage with Miss G
tempt at gayety—
“Why don't you get married, then, Mr. Bige-
low, and give him a home? "
“ Why don’t I hang myself, child! " was the
ttish reply. “T did think you had some sense
':fn, but you women think of nothing but mar-
rying and giving in marriage, as in the days
when Noah entered the ark! There, take these
ackages—they are for Susan and yourself.
gfrs. B—— said they were all right, and 1 sup-
se they are—doun't bother me with thanks—
wasn't going to have you backing out of the

, I said, with an at-

ceremony with the woman's excuse that you'd |

nothiug to wear!"”

I had promised to be bridesmaid, and the

packages contained two splendid dress patterns |

of white corded silk.

Oct, 10th.—You were right, Margaret ; T did
love him ; I do love him, now and forever !
did not mean to deceive you, but I did not
know it clearly myself until to-day.

He sent for me to the little room we call the
library, to-day, and laid belore me all the pa-
pers relative to my affairs, They were some-
what complieated, but he made them clear—so
clear, that I could easily see how, out of a for-
tune of twenty-five thousand dollurs, T had but
a trifie over one thousand left. It was very
strange, but somehow that one thousand at that
moment seemed of more value to me than the
whole had a month ago. I felt more grateful
for it. It was something to ward off' the worst
attacks of want; and I sat for some time with
my eyes fixed npon those four little figures at
the foot of a loug columuy, as if they possessed
some spell.

“ You have borne this loss of fortune very |

calmly, Eleanor.”

I looked up, and became conscious that Mr.
Summerfied was reg Minﬁ me very intently
from the opposite side of the table.

“Then it is due to your teachings, sir, far
more than to anything in myself. A year ago,
I shudder to think how it might have alfected
me then! But, now, I have learned to know
that what oue is, and not what one has, is the
essential point. Yon have taught me that a life
of earnest endeavor is better than wealth—that
kindness and love are beiter than selfish lux-
ury. Oh! you can never, never know, sir, all
that I owe you,” I went on, with growing ex-
citement, s the memory of all the past years
rose to my throat, “because you can never

know how proud, and ignovant, and wilful, and |
selfish, I was, when I came here. 1have wished |

to tell you this—wished I had some way iu
which to show my sense of all your kindness,”

and the tears would not be kept back any longer,
“before I go away—perhaps forever!”
“Then stay here, Eleanor!” He came

uickly round to where 1 was standing, and
there was something in his glance that enused
mine to droop, and seny a delicious shiver
through my whole frame.

“Stay with me always—forever, Fleanor.
Surely your heart must have taught you how
very dear you have become to me—that I love
you, Eleanor. Or has it no word to say in’ re-
ply to mine 7"

It had—he knew if, and I knew it, as well
by the tumultuous joy that throbbed in m
pulse, as by the sharp pain that followed, as
thought of Miss G——, und uttered her name.

“Miss G—— will soon become the wije of
my good friend, Professor S——, Is that all,
Eleanor 7" And ha held out his arms.

That was my home—my roat, Folded close
to his heart, I lay, like a weary child, noi dﬂinﬁ
to unclose my eyes, and look up, lest it shoul
prove but a dream.

il ?i; what are you thinking, Eleanor ? What
is it?"

“Of how often I have said I wounld give all
my wealth for one true, loving heart.”

“ And are all these tears gbemmm the kind
Father has seen fit to take you at your word ?
Or, do you distrust the heart’? ” ' |

“Neither; I was only wondering why He
should be so good to me. or why you should
love me—me who "——

% Are such a right, true-hearted woman, Or
that you should care sught for one who says
must and shall, and whose must now is, that
you use the time between this and the fifieenth
with all diligence, that he may kave, on that
day, the right of perpetual zuardianship.”

ﬁnt I could not have it so; 1 II: d for
time. I was so confused, I scarcely knew my-
self’; and so that must was yielded, as well as
aunother, for he would have taken me straight
to the parlor, and told them all; but I was mi-
serly of my happiness, and he af lpst consented
to tell none but Susan, until after the wedding.
Yet I rather liked to hear him utter those musts,
after all, ELgaxonr.

WAR AND LOVE.

War and Love are sirange compecrs—
Wir sheds blood, and Love sheds tears;
War has spears, and Love has darts ;

L't down to the table with them, because it

War breaks heads, and Love breuks hearls,

her hand to drop upon her lap. Her head fell
| over upon one shoulder, and, thus lost in silent
| and profound meditation, a whole hour slipped

away., At last she started violently, as if she

had just awakened from a bright dream of bliss,
| to a cold, prosaic reality. Slowly arising, she
| trimmed the expiring lamp, and, going to a
| writing table, took thence a portfolio, which she
| regarded with deep emotion. She resumed her

whether to open it
ornot. “*Why not?"” murmured she, half alond.

“ Yes, once more will I look upon them, and
then let the flames consume their bright colors,
even as the fresh, bright life will soon wither in
the heart of her who painted them. With them
| will be rent the first, last, and only page, which
| agitated my being with feelings so holy, so in-
| comparable, and so little akin to earth.” She
f opened the little portfolio, and drew forth three
pictures, which represented as many scenes of
times gone by, and which she had sketched from
memory. Ske unrolled one of them, and held
it townrds the lamp. The picture represented
a chamber, in which two figures were visible—
| the one in the centre leaning in an attitude of
haughty nonchalance upon a Spanish cane,
| while he regarded with a degree of condescension
. hlw other, who stood a short distance from the
| door.
The latter fizure, with its black costume and
beautiful features, and the prond and nolle air
! which is so expressive even in its humble posi-
| tion, we recognise at once as our acquaintance
of the ball-room. There can be no mistake, so
truc and to the life has the likeness of Frank
Mannerstedt been given,

The first of the Fgures is not quite so distinet-
ly evident, or perhaps Rosa has carefully
| placed the light 80 as to leave it dim—but from
what we do see of the outline, and the some-
what lofty air, we imagine that we seem once
{more to bid our friend, the merchant, good
ni;irhl. In the background of the room appears,
half concealed by the heavy drawn down cur-
| tains, a youthful form, in whose charming fea-

tures may be read the purest compassion; and
ill.oia is evidently the artist herself, the modest

3a.

| “Ah,"” sighed she, “thus—junst thus—did he
stand yonder at the door; and my father had
the heart to let him stand there, while, in a tone
which 1 never can forget, he inquired whether
| he wished a tutor or a music master for his
children, Oh, even now my cheeks burn with
shame as I remember in what a patronizing
mMner my father received his offer, and how
each of these intellectual features spoke of deep-
ly wounded feelings, while the dire scourge of
, necessity extorted from him a silent bow of as-
'sent.” She allowed the painting to sink down
upon her lap, and put her little white hands
over her eyes. What the subjects of the other
two pictures were, we know not. Our heroine
again resumed her forward stooping position,
and thus shaded the treasures she so highly
valued, With a clear conscience, however, we
may venture to draw some one or two conclu-
sions from Rosa’s expressions.

“ The little monkeys,” said she, and an affec-

L out of all danger.

completely engrossed me, that my attention was
withdrawn from the horse; and he, feeling the
reins relax, immediately started at full speed-
I should have been dashed to pieces, not
Mannerstedt, quicker than lightning, scized thé
horse by the bridle, and fortunately succeeded
in holding him until T sprang out. However,
he was unable to master the animal any longer ;
with a viclent effort, the horse threw Manner
stedt to the ground with such force that he was
struck senseless, and the infuriated animal con-
tinued bis mad career, never stopping until he
had dashed the vehicle against the last corner
house at the end of the street, breaking it into
fragments, and so entangling himself in the har-
ness that he was obliged to stand still. People
ran towards him from all directions, and every-
tlunfr Was 8001 quiet again, except ny heart,
fur I had seen Manuerstedt carri away, as if
lifeless. How I myself got home, I scarcely
knew ; but dcep!ly agitated and excited, which,
as mamma said, afier the fright, was quite
natural,

“I sat upon a sofa, and never ventured to ask
a question regarding him of whom my thoughts
were full, when, oh, what joy thrilled through
my whole beiag! Tpnpn entered, and Mannes
stedt with him. The most eloquent smile wis
upon his lips, as, bowing deeply, he assured me
he had not received the slightest injury, merely
being stunned ll:! the fall. I said ‘nothing, fGr
emotion deprived me of the power of utterance:
he, bowever, received a look of heartfult grati
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Sketeh of the Political History of Europe,
FROM
THE CAPITULATION OF PARIS, IN 1814,

TILL

THE PRESENT TIME,

BY A FRIEXD OF LIBERTY.
CHAPTER XVII.

The unpopularity of the Soult-Guizot Minis-
try increased much on accounnt of the discovery
of the corrupt practices of M. Teste and Gen.
eral Cubiers, hoth of whom had been members
of that Cabinet. Though there was no cause
for suspecting either the old Marshal or M.
Guizot of being implicated in these blamable |
transactions, still they were much censured for
having accepted as colleagnes men of whose
lax morality they could not have heen iz 1orant,
but whom, it was alleged, they themselves and
the King had selected as suitable instroments
it aiding them in their wicked attempt at
extending the réyal power beyond the limits
of the Constitution. The very severity with |
which the guilty ex-Ministers—and especially |
M. Teste, a man of very rare talents—were |
treated, became a new cause of acecusation |
agninst the King and M. Guaizot, both of whom

tude, and appeared fully satisfied,

& s[y futher said that, having come out into
the street where the accident occurred, to see
after the remains of his handsome chaise, he

killed, or sadly injured, had it not been for the
intervention of Mannerstedt.

“*Thankful for the heroism of the young man,
I was anxious to see how he was, also—there
fore, I elimbed these terrible steep stairs, and
had the extreme satisfaction of finding Me.
Mannerstedt fully restored to recollection, and
Thinking that Rosa might
have recognised her delivercr, and might like-
wise be anxious for his safety, | brought him
with me, to pass the rest of the day, in ordgr
that my danghter, as well as my wife and m -
self, might express our gratitude for what I'e
had done for us.’ :

“Papa believed that this speech amply l’!
warded the young man, and therefore departe
to his counting-house as (uietly as if there he |
never been the least thought of danger. Ol!
what a calm, beautiful day we all spent t
' gether!—perhaps the only one of pure, unmitt

| rled happiness, which my lite may know. As

Mannerstedt arose to depart, papn said—

“¢1 know that Mr. Mannerstedt’s Sundats
are disengaged: if it will give him pleasur?,
my home and table are open to him on sll
ho!;:lays.‘

“ The young man bowed, stammered some-
thing about gratitude, and took his leave,”

Here we will break off reading, and again
listen to Rosa. .

*0Oh, Mannerstedt, noble, high-sounled as theu
art, why must our lives be so far apart? They
can never unite—no—never—never !

She sighed deeply, pressed her hands upon
| her tearful eyes, and gave free vent to the feel-
| ings which lay hidden in the inmost depths of
| her heart. s

At length she gathered up the pictures, stir-
red up the fire in the stove, and was just upon
the point of making a little bonfire of them,
when an impulse, mightier even than duty It-
self, restrained her hand.

“ Wherefore,” murmured she, “should I ge.
prive myself of this one joy? Why, surely, il™ix
no sin to possess them. Have I not already, for
mouths, kuown how to eontrol each look, each
word, and every action? Have T not heheld
those eyes fixed upon me, with looks of inex-
pressible devotion? and have I not restrainéd
myself 5o far as to show myself only friendly,
calm, and indifferent, when it was necessary
soto do? And so it shall be still. Should my
father have the least suspicion that | evan
cared for Mannerstedt, he would be driven from
the house at ouce, and thus be entirely deprived
of the little income which he earns here daily.
Have 1 not made the most difficult but neces-
sary sacrifice, which could rescue us both fron
folly, when, agreeably to my parents’ wishes, T
engaged myself to Ferdinand? Now I am his
bride—soon to be his wife—and, with God's &s-
sistance, will find in my own soul the strength
faithfully to discharge the duties I have talgn
upon me."”

While the thoughts and feelings we have bn-
deavored to describe were passing in the m:ad
of Rosa, she had rolled the paintings up aga™,
and consigned them to the porfolio. A cakh,
sweet peace reposed in her eyes, us she sa“d,
aloud— 1

“Yes, I can retain them, without n feeling of
self-reproach ; they are but a few kindly sth-
besms, rescued from my bygone existence, w b
which I may at times rejoice my eyes,” .

When she had closed the portfolio, and plu( :d
it in the drawer, she again opened’ her ho k.
Its sacred words were no longer lifeless char o
ters to her heart, as she read the voice of peage,
speaking in soft and gentle accents ; and, w (h
a fervent rrayer for him whose name her 1 s

tionate smile played over her beautiful lips,
| “how awkward they do look, with their violins |
| against their little red chins—ah!”"—and the

| smile took another expression, as sweet as it |
| was pensive—“ah! thus did I see him, his

high, white forehead furrowed with impatience,

a3 the little fiddlers unmercifully tortured his

| ears—how he slightly raised his foot to mark

the time, and stretched out his hand with the

how, to show the notes. Poor, poor Mauner-

stedt,” she murmuved, in & lower tone, “hard

and thankless is thy lot. Oh, my God, if I

might venture to do somethini for him; but—

no, no—I dare not. Either I should hurt his

pride, cr he would cast a ﬁia.nce into the deep-

| est recess of my heart, and read its workings—

| no, it is impossible.”

| *And of what hour does this, too, remind

Ime?” began Kosa again, as, afier a short

| pause, her hand unrolled the last picture. As

| she bent over it, her tears fell down upon it in

| streams, imperceptibly to herself, staining the

deawing, which was rendered indistinct to her

view by the emotion which overmastered her

sonl. ’s lips uttered no word ss to the oc-

casion of the deep feelings which were reflect-

ed in her eyes. However, as we should like

very much to gain some little acquaintance

therewith, we will look about, and see if we

cannot, some way, discover a clue to the mys-

tery.

Yn the open drawer of her writiui table, on
the top of other things, is a little book in green
morocco bindingl Perhaps, if we were to open
| it, it might betray the secret. We will read a
| page or two of Rosa’s diary.
| September 29,1826, 8 P. M.—Oh, what a
| day—o0h, wbat = world of sorrow and blessed-
I ness the iumpm heart can contain; but to Thee,
oh, Heavenly Father, belongs of right the first
warm itude of my soul. Thine all-seeing
eye looked down with love, and sent a deliver-
er to rescue my young life in that terrible and
critical moment ; and next to the Almighty dis-

of our destinies, the grateful feelings of
my heart ar¢ due to him., )

“Let me once more recail, in siow detail,
every circumstance of that hour, so rich in suf:
fering and in joy. This morning, ""lii I
wonlﬁ have gone out to our little country villa,
to inspect all the improvements and plans
| which our new gardener has to execute. 1 had
| so often made the trip alone, with my father’s
horse, that I never drcamed of danger. De-
lizhted, I packed up all my litile warits for the
day, mounted juto the chaise, and drove off,
nodding gally to mamma, who was sianding at
the window, and called out, as I rattled off—

. *“ Take care of yourself, Rosa—hold the reins
rmer,’

-1 passed throngh a couple of streets splen-
didly ; but st the corner of the third 1 pereeived
Mannerstedt, who, with some books under his
arm, was returning home from one of his lec-
tares. I know not how it was that T could not
meet him thus unawares, without being sensi-
ble of a violent beating at my heart. 1 only
wished to salute him slightly, as I passed ;

but slightly whispered, the lovely child lay do «
to rest, nng soon the soothing influence of slc +p
cloged her beauteous eyes,

For the National Era.

THE ELAVE MOTHER.

BY E. JESBUP EAMES.

“When the sexton went 1o open the gruve-yard fof a
funeral one morning. he '!uum!rnlrnr wslave mother, dig-
ging n grave for hee ot wihich Iav by her side, shroud-
lems nud coffinlesa!  The mistress of that mother had sent
her thns to bury her ehilid, refusiug 1o bay grave-clothes
and o coffin!™

Oh ! weeping woman of the dark-browsd race,

Ls it in very truth thy child—thine own !
Can that eold, stark, unyiclding form and face

Be flesh of thine own fle<h, hone of thy bone*
No shroud or coffin tor the tender thing—

And thon, & woman, seooping ont its grave '
The hoart of mercy bleeds 1 see tive fling

The biroken enrth o'er one thou'dst die 10 save :
Yet not thine own'! no mother could be here,
Iuterring her own dead—alas' thou look drear’

Al yes! that ice-cold baby oft hath lain,
Nestling and warm. O desolate, on thy bosom—
Thine ever-veering lot of toil and pain
Hath oft been lighted by that perished hlossom :
Perchance thoun stelest the time o wateh hoside
The little sufferer in iis dying hour—
Struggling thy wars of agony to hide
From cruel eyes, which had eterunl power
To wound with heartless sneer, and scorn, and jest,
The sacred sorrows of thy sore-bereaved breast!

And oh! no priestly hand God's Book displays,
In this sick hour of dying hope, 1o cheer thee ;
No human eye the burial rite surveys,
Have that the hireling sestun chancoth near thee | d
And while thou summon’st strengih from thy despair,
To aid thee in this last most solemn sk, ¢
Thy mistress doih i awinl mockery wear
Her Meker's imnge, a8 0 sereening mnsk—
She sent thee, groaning 'neath maternal wye ;
She knew that o wert made in God's own likeness oo

Yet still the passionate pulses of thy heart,

O mourning mother ! there is joy for thee
Thy buried babe hath now nor ol nor part

In thy sud bondage. Lo! thy chill is free’ !
Free anthe white-winged messengers of Heaven,

In whose glad company it soaisth now ;
A precious ransom for il sonl is given,

Above all human price ! Then droop not thou,
Though doomed for years the Christinn's slnve 1o he~
Yetin yon righteous Heaven is forged no chain for thee !

July, 1855.

A young genileman named Goldshorough, of
M&ry{aud, was bound over at Charlestown, Vir-
ginia, in the sum of $500, to answer the ¢!
of shooting at Daniel Entler’s servant man Ja-
cob. Jacob refused to drink at his bidding,
when the young man drew a pistol and fi
missing the servant, but lodging the ball in the
door near him.

-

Arpwcarioy of Desocracy v Massachu-
serrs.—The Administration Customy House
Dem of Massachuseits have abdicated in

favor of the lilhulor candidates. Democracy
¥

eyen the thought of such a trifle as a bow so

in the Old ia Soinly 0
flen, e Yook %

had learned that his danghter would have been |

were represented as hypoeritical and ungrateful |
i for not saving from punishment the men whom

* they had themselves employed for purposes
much more criminal than that of accepiing |
bribes. But M. Guizot—who, after the resigna- |
tion of Soult, had been appointed Premier—in- |
stead of endeavoring to do away with the popu- |
lar disconient, and to meet the wishes of the
nation, at least in some respects, treated the
clamors against the Government as originating
solely with persons desirous of overthrowing the |
Cabinet, for the purpose of elevating themselves
to power. Both he aud the King lovked upon the |

opposition of M. Thiers as emunating from the |
desire of regaining the reins of government, !
and were consequently very much irritated '|
agninst him. |

Still, while there might have been some |
good reasons for such a suspicion, it i3 never- |
theless very certain that M. Thiers was actu-
ated not only by personal ambition, but also,
and perkaps yet more, by the laudable wish of |
secing the public affairs administered in ae-
cordance with the spirit of the Constitution,
and the dangers averted which were likely 1o |
arise from the mauner in which the public!
opinion was disregarded, and the rights of |
the nation violated by the Government. Had |
he been intrusted with the power that he |
desired, there is every reason for supposing
that he would have been able to avert the rev-
olution of 1248, and the downfall of the throne
of Lonis Philippe.

But it was decreed by Providence that the |
arrogance of M, Guizot, and the desire of the
King after unlawlul power, should eall forth an
event, the consequences of which have already
been of the most momentous importance, not
only to France, but also to Furope at larze,
and to Asig, too. The royal chair was to he |
overthrown, in order to give place to the impe- |
rial throne, which the heir of Napoleon was to |
erect upon the ruins of the monarchy and the |
republic, because to him, the Napoleonide, the |
glovious task was assigned of frustrating the |
ambitious plans of the Russian Czar. Hence |
the prudence, the sagacity, and the experience
of amia Philippe were not snflicient to gunrd |
them against pursuing a course which resulted
in divesting thewm of the power of which they |
were g0 fond, while making them appear as |
mere novices in statesmanship, i

Still, neither they themselves nor their worst |
enemies had the least anticipation of their sud- |
den downfall. The revolution of 1548 is one |
of the strongest illustrations, which history af- |
fords us, of the influence of an overruling Prov-
idence. The immediate cause of this altogeth-
er unexpected explosion of popular displezsure
was, the prohibition which the Cabinet issued |
against the celebration of the so-called Reform |
banquel. In vain did many of the most respect. |
ed members of the Chamber of Deputies at- |
tempt at persuading the Ministers to desist |
from a measure which, in itself, was unlawful, |
and for which they could give no other excuse
than that it was apprehended by the Govern- |
ment, that the feast in question, il allowed to i
take place, would be made a means of exciting
the popular feeling and of creating disturb-
ances. Doth M. Guizot and M. Duchatel dc—]l
clared positively that it was the intention of the |
Government to employ foree, in order to pre-
vent the celebration uirthe intended banquet.
Many of the most influential members of the
opposition, desirous of preventing a conflict be-
tween the Government and the people, made
it publicly known that, thongh deeming 1.l'u-i
prohibition unwarranted and unlawful, still they |
would not, by their presence at the feast, en- |
courage the contest which it was likely to eall |
forth, if its celebration was attempted. But |
M. Odillon Barrot, and some other members |
of the opposition, deemed themselves in duty
hound to urge an impeachment of the Minis-
ters, on account of their unlawful conduct rela-
tive to this affair. {

This was the signal for the revolution of Feb-
ruary, 1848, M. Guizot, while opposing a calm
countenance to the attacks, directed against him-
self and his colleagues, by the members of the I
opposition within the Chambers, recommended |
the most vigorous measures against the still |
more formidable enemies that were gathering
in the streets of Paris, and who were threaten-
ing 10 raise the standard of revoit. But I:oms
Philippe, who, on so many similar cccasions,
though not in the defence of so bad a cause,
had evinced much courage and promptucss of
action, proved himself, at this critical moment,
very vacillating and timorous: but whether
this was caused by his consciousness of being |
in the wrong, or by the infirmity of old age,
seems somewhat difficult to decide. But be
this as it may, sure it is that he behaved very
timidly, and very differently from what might
have reasonably been expected from him. He
attempted at first, by sacrificing M. Guizot and
his colleagnes, to dissipate the thunder-clouds
that werc gathering round his throne; but, in-
stead of calling immediately to his aid M.
Thiers, he lost precious time by intrusting
Count Mole with the formation of a new Min-

1 -

sL}.l?]'m news of the resignation of the Guizot
Ministry was received with the utmost joy by
the Parisians ; still, the appointment of Count
Molé did not meet with their approbation. The
command over the regular troops stationed in
Paris and its vicinity, numbering about 40.000
men, as well as over the National Guard of the
capital, had meanwhile, in accordance with the
advice of Guizot, been intrusted to Marshal
Bugeand, who declared himsell confident of
being uble to defeat whatever violent attempts
might be made on the part of the people against
the royal authority,

There can scarcely be any doubt that this
experienced warrior would have bheen able to
ke:r his promise, had he heen allowed to act
with promptness and decigion ; because, of the
60,000 men that constituted the National
Guard, he could rely upon the fidelity of about
two-thirds, and also upon the whole regnlar
force. He had consequently at his disposition
about 80,000 men, who would, no doubt, under
the leadership of so able a general, have proved
more than a match even for the heroic Paris-
ians, But the King, hoping to succeed, with-
out bloodshed, in ying the popular discon-
tent, would not permit Bugeaud to take the
measures which the experienced Marshal pro-
Ezled, in order to quench the flames of rebel-
ion, ere they had extended themselves so far
as to prove irresistible. The King is said to
have acted thus, at the suggestion of Thiers,
whom he had intrusted with the formation of a
new Cabinet, ag goan as hy had lparned  that
the people had ex discontent with the
appointment of Molé, whora he consequently,

volens, discarded, as an unsuitable in-
strument at the present moment, Thiers had,

| jority of the citizens of Republican Rome en- |

in their
unkempt about his temples, his arms hanging | that every convent is 4 brothel, and every socie- | er
listlessly by his side, looking for all the world | ty of Shakers a den of unnatueal pollution, | ers.

though reluctantly, accepted the offered commis-
sion, but not before he had received the King's
promise of permitting kim to associate M. Odil-
lon Barrot with him in the Ministry. It would
appear that Thiers, at least, approved of the
King’s intention nof to permit Bugeaud to exe-
cuto the nightly assault upon the barricades
and their defenders, as was the avowed inten-
tion of the Marshal-—who, on being forbid to
act according to his own judgzment, resigned
his commaund, which, on thesuggestion of Thiers,
was trausferred to General Lamoriciere, whose
military reputation stood almost equally high
as that of Bugeaud himself.

Two days passed without any measures being
taken, caleulated to strengthen the royal cause.

The unpopularity of the Prince of Nemours, |

and the absence of kis more popular brothers,
the Prince of Joinville and Duke of Aumale,
left the King without any effectual aid from
the members of his family. The presence of

the Prince of Joinville would probably have |

been enough to prevent the downfall of the
throne of Louis Philippe. But deprived of the
support of his sons, and prevented, by his sus-
picions ngainst Thiers, from intrusting him with
the formation of a new Cabinet immediately

on the resignation of the Guizot Ministry, the |

time was lost, which, if' properly employed,
would have enabled Lim to avert or to brave
the fury of the Republicans,

This party, which had lent its aid to the Dy-
nastic opposition in overthrowing the Guizot
Ministry, had not expected so soon to find an
opportanity of realizing the scheme which it
had long nourished in its lap, but the execu-
tion of which it was intended to defer until
after the death of Louis Philippe. The Repub-
licans seeing, however, the hesitation manifest
ed by the King, and finding themselves rein-
forced by an inunense number of foreign resi-

| dents, resolved at once to attempt the overthrow

of the throne, which proved, as is generally
known, successful.  Still, it would in all proba-
bility have fuiled, had Bugeaud been allowed
to execute his intended attack upon the multi-
tude that had taken up arms sgaiust the Gov-
ernment,

Thiers aud Odillon Barrot have heen accused
of pusillanimity, and even trenchery, hecause
they did not attempt to purchase victory at the
expense of the lives of thousands of their fel-
low men, who, in fact, were defending the bet-

| ter enuse. Thiers and Barrot might have saved |

the throne of Louis Philippe two duys pre-
viously, but they could not succeed in the at-
tempt when they were appointed Ministers,
without a most terrible bloodshed. The fault
wis not theirs, but the King's, who tarried too
long in secking for their advice and support.
Still, had Louis Philippe mounted his Ill'.r'l'ni‘.
and offered his breast to the balls and swords

of the exasperated Parisians, there is every |

reason to suppose that such an act of hervism
would have disarmed hLis generous enemies,
awd presevved Lo biw the throne of Franee,
But by his abdication and pasillanimity he
forteited the esteem of the people, and Thiers
and the other friends of the Duchess of Orleans
were unable to save the crown in behalf of her
infant son.

We cannot deplore the downtall of Louis

| Philippe, because, having frusteated the hopes |

which the revolution of 18530 had ereated in
the heart of every sincere friend of Freedom,
he deserved the fate which befell him. But
we are not willing to join those who have rioted
in heaping every kind of abuse npun him and
M. Guizot—because, blamable as they were
in many respects, they never committed any
acts of cruelty, or sullied themselves by anjy
such crimes against humanity as those which
disgraced the ﬁ]mpemr Nichaolas.

Louis Philippe possessed less energy and
ess talents as a ruler than did the late Czar:
still he was a man of many rare qualities, and
far more benevolent and humane than Nicho-
Ins of Russin. 1le canvot he set down as a
despot, and his sympaihies with the people
would ever have made him unfit for such a
part.  Indeed, the disposition of M. Guizot
wus far more despotic than that of his royal
master. Siill, even M. Guizot had too much
regard for the claims of humunity ever to have
allowed himsell to commit any inhuman act.
Besides, none can justly deny that M. Guizot is
one of the most gifted men of the present age ;
and whatever faults he has committed us a
statesman, he has fully redeemed them as a
philosophical and politieal writer, advocating
truths of the highest importance to humanity.

When the other eminent statesmen of the
present age shall be forgotten, Thiers and
Guizot will still continue to live in the =lorions
works they have bequeathed to posterity; yet
their most eloquent specches will prove but
mere sounds, which will die away in the course
of time, but their histarieal productions must
necessarily remain imperishable monuments of
their genius and lofty aspirations, as long as
the human raee shall inhabit this globe.

We eannot justly blame either of these truly
great men for not having advocated the intro
duction of republican institutions, because we
shonld be very ignorant of” the true feclings of
the French nation at large, were we to view a
republican form of government as suitable, or
even acceptable, to the grent majority of the
French. Hence, we feel compelled to admit
that Thiers and Gruizot have done right in op-
posing u form of government which would have
pleased only a small minority of their country-
men.  But, while much praise is due to Thiers
for his fidelity and sincere attachment to the
Constitutional Monarchy, much blame must
necessarily be attached to Guizot, for having
been instrumental in extending the royal power

beyoud the limits of the Constitutien, and for
having opposed the reform which was necessary,
in order to meet the just claims of the French
people with regard to the elective franchise.

It is ridiculous to pretend that freedom can-
not go well exist in a Constitutional Monarchy
as in a Republic. It is, indeed, an evidence of
great ignorance, to think that Republics have
always been the asylums of freedom, and Mon-
archies always the dens of tyranny. The ma- |

Joyed no enviable freedom, while an inhabitant
of Norway is no less free than any citizen of
the United States,

Berlin, Prussia.

JUDGE KOT.

Juilge not. the working of his bruin

And of hix heart thou ennst ot see ;
Whnt jooks to thy dim eyes o stain,

T Gowl's pure light may only be
A sear, bronght from some well-waon ficld,
Where thou wouldst only fuint and yield

The look, the air, that frets thy sight
Muay be a token, that below
The soul has elosed in deadly fight
With some internal hery foe,
Whose gliunee would seorch thy smiiing grace
Al cust thee shuddering on thy foee!

ing appeal with passionate intensity of man
nery | thought him eloguence incarnated, Nev-
er in my life have 1 listened to such an appeal ;
it st the blood dashing through my veins like
& mountain torrent.

“It went right home to the heart of every
Virginian present. You could see in their
glistening eyes and heaving chests, and could
hear in the response that made the walls tren. |
| ble to their foundations, the effect it had upon
! the multitude.” "

New York Tr.bhouue

THE FATE OF REFORMERS.

From v

To the unthinking many it scems ineredible
that the wisest and purest of all ages—those by
| whose bold and selt’sacrificing proclamation of

truths previously unknown or misapprehended
| the human race has been enlightened and made
happier—should have been subjected to odium
and contumely throngh their lives, and to igno-
miny and reproach even after death. The
| execntion or exile of the noblest statesmen and

heroes of Greece in her days of glory, including
Soerates ; the fate of the Roman Gracchi, and
{ hundreds like them—not to mention the cruci
fixion of Christ-—are insolvable puzzles to mil-
lions, who, perceiving that the tratl: is no man’s
enemy, but all men’s ultimate interest, cannot
realize that its  proclaimers and chumpions
should be stoned into untimely graves by angrey
multitudes whom thut truth was specially cal-
culated to henelit. ;

The explanation of this seeming anomaly im-
ports that, though truth is indeed &l wien's ulii
mate interest, yet there are thousands to whee
supposed and immediate interests it is implaca-
bly hostile, and threatens to prove fatal, s
it is the universal interest that every human
being should always have work at fuir wages;
but the highly respectable citizen who is rapid
ly amassing wealth by hiring shirts made at
gixpence each and pantaloons st a shilling »
pair does not realize this. Iow should he? If
work at fair wages were guaranticd to all,
where would he find women to delve eishteen
hours per day in his serviee for the price of o
loaf' of bread and a cup of tea? His Fifth-
avenue palace is rising, stone upon stone, by
virtlue of these very privations and sufferings
which he, like everybody else, prolesses to re-
gret and wish ended ; he may not be conscions
of hypocrisy in that profession; but who ex-
pects him to accept and commend the means
wherchy those social evils must be overcome,
il overcome :]nr’\' ever are to he? He will tell
you how profoundly he sympathizes with the
needy and fumishing ; he mny even boaat, not
untruly, that he gives as much ns you do for
their relief; but to ask his co-operation in meas.

i out of their degradation and misery, is to send
him away sorrowing, beeause of his pgreat pos-
sessions.  To seek the Abolition of |':il:|lf'ri,-:n
for the able-bhodied is in his view & most un-
Christinn enterprise; for did not Christ say,
{ “The poor ye have alwaye with you? ™ lle
| who attempts to confine Pauperism to the
maimed, the decrepit, the paralytic, is, accord
ing to conservative logic, flving in the face of
Providenee, and defying the averments of the
| Saviour. And thus the great majority of that
numaerous and influential class who realize that
they consume and enjoy a larger share of
worldly goods than they produce or heneficently
earn, are instinctive and dadly enemies of any
snggested socinl melioration. They may not
be consciously hostile to beneficent changos :
they are only incapable of realizing that chan.
ges which would probably place them in a posi-
tion relatively less enviable than their present,
ean be benelicent. Who could expect of the
erafismen of Ephesus any just appreciation of
the worship of Diana? It sullices them to know
that “ by this craft "—the falirication of shrines
for that inaginary n,-udtlcssf_'.i.(-y were sul-
aisted and onriched. Find where you may one
who is enjoying rauk, or luxury, or honor, which

bitter antaronist of what he calls (and
imagines to be) “ Socialism.” * *
It is now some fifteen or sixteen years since
a few earnest minds, after pondering anxiously
and patiently the great problem of social misery
from want and compulsory idleness, of which
our great cities afford the most striking exum- |
ples, attained the conclusion, avowed by the
Herald, that * there i8 something wrong in our |
*sociul arrangements” that permit such oa-
lamities. After due consultation and reflec-
tion, they commenced one experiment after
another; intended to test the eapacity of man-
kind to maintain a state of society more in
timate and truthful, more just and beneficent,
than that which has just driven the sisters Stein
to murder aud suicide. These experiments
were vulgarly termed “ Fourierite,” thongh
none of them ever authorized that desizuation,
or conformed to Fourier’s methods —in fact, the
pioneer * Brook Farm Association " was sturt
ed in utter ignorance that such & man as Fourier
ever existed. Fourier's ideas and writings were |
soon afler made known in this country, wnd, so
far as koown, were studied with interest by
most of those intercsted in the attempt at In-
dustrial and Household Association.  Very
wany of his suggestions were generally deemed
happy and practical ; and his fundamental iles
of having each person work for himself] receive
the fair value of his products, and pay there-
from for his own food, lodging, and clothing,
was almost universally scceptod as essentially
just, aud as securing a far larger measure of
personal liberty than was attainable under the
Communist system of St Simon and Robert |
Owen. In short, what was accepted from |
Fourier was his method of reconciling In
dividual Property with unfailing Work, just
Recompense, and generous Abundance, for all
willing to labor, to deal justly, and to seek per-
sonul ondy in accordance with gemeral good.
Fourier's Industrial Association resembles a
Bauk, Railroad, or Manufacturing Corporation,
wherein the combination of moderate invest.
ments in one Jarge capital secures great econ- |
omies and a far larger product than could be
attained by isolated and competitive efforts.
These suggestions of and aspirations toward
a more harmonious society were beginning to |
make an impression on the public mind, which |
must in time bave led to grand and benelicent |

I>l'!‘h'.i[u.
-

{ results, when their enemies raised the ery that

“ Fourierism ” contemplated the overthrow of

the institution of Marriage. To prove this,

they produced two or three brief translations

of alleged extracts from some work of Fourier's

unknown to the great body of those here called |
“ Fourierites,” and added that Fourier's doe- |
trine of Passional Attraction tended directly to
that theory of sexual relations since christened
*Free Love.”

The American Associationists promptly re-
pelled this charge, stating most explicitly that |
they held no such doctrine a8 was stiributed to |
them; that they wore believers in the sanctity |
and perpetuily of Marriage as by law establish- |

The full tipu darext 1o despizo
May be the siuckensd angel's hand |

Has suffered it thot he may rise |

And take a firmer, surer stand, |
O, trusting less 10 earthly things, |
My hieneeforth lenrn 1o use his wings |

Aud judge none lost, but wait and see
With hopedul pary, oot Qusduin
The depth of the abiyss may be
The measure of the bewght of pain,
Al love and glory that may raise
This soul 1o Godd in afler daye!

Hovsehaold ”'n(rf#.

A Portrarr o Hesry A, Wise—A cxrrea :
pondent of a Southern paper gives the follow- |
ing portrait of the new Governor of Virginia:

“ When I first saw Wise on the stand during |

forward, his chin and shirt bosom spattered with

ed; and that, if Fourier held any different |
view, they had not adopted and were no wise
responsible for it. They may have added, and |
probably did, that the first the great body of |
them ever heard of “ Fourierism,” as hostile |
to Marriage, was in the attacks which they were |
now refuting, |

Lot in fact those attecks were made and have |
been repeated by men who kuew they were
false, and did not care whether false or true, so
long as they subserved their purpose. Since
1840, there ﬁuve been not less than g dozen |
attempts to realize Industrial Association with |
geuneral reference to the economical sugpestions |
b eight or ten years, and have at tilm,-s!
rom sixty to one hundred and twenty |

throu
had

women, and children. Visiters aud probationers

the few moments of his opening remarks, as he | have been coming and going at all times:
stood hefore us, shoulders drooping and br:nt|

members have been leaving, disappointed, dis- |
gusted, and hostile; and enemies have had

ures calculated to lift the least fortunnte class |

he has never deserved, and you see in him a |

| consequences which others have

: 1
| culty, and furnishing eapacious bageage.cars
| for the packs which weary pilerims used to ear

capital chance for making a little fortune
l'll['i!”_t‘ and certainly lain fllow t‘n’nll-jh the
last dozen vears. Yet the trnth has been so
notorious, so palpable, so nndeniable, that each
one of these * Fourier Mhalanxe 4" B0 called,

| has been eminently pure in sentiment and fres

from sexual incontinence, thut nobody has been
quite brazen enough to assert the contrary.
To insinnate a8 a theorem that they onglf o
fe immoral, waz easy: it required o little
hardihood to maintuia as a et that they o
impure. Yet Lirook Farm had been some tim

morea

in operntion before thiz Anti-Marriazse ory was
raised : and all men muast realize thay had
“Froe Love” been the real erced of these
“ Fourierites,” it could not have heen whaolly
excluded from their acts. Yet we say with
confidence that there | never becn a tume, in

the history of these S
an avowal of the “F

1St experiments, wien
Love ™ doctrine by sny
g.= " e

1= with

met r would not have necessitated
drawnl or eaused his expulsion.

Dut such charcses as that of ¥ Free Love ™
amtinst the Associationists will -'.|n.'l_'-.~ fined D

mass of mes
wish to find them true, and TNy find in their
own hearts and lives rex for wishinge tha
reprobated doctrine n sound one, but hecmnse
the loose fish that Hoat in the putrid shallows
nl‘ :cm-iol)‘ =||Wu.r.-; seek to .’I»-'1ri~l. TT.-v:l-
viees by harnessing them to some current
nat po r tln'l'l"\'. St. Paul had to rebuke
his nominal converts for “ turning the srace of
God into licenti nes this
aion, which is the fet with respect to o
true in the popular belief with regard to the
manity. The Roman world in the first
1 " i itscll sunk in the
i, :;fmuluh-{_\.‘ shud

| halieved of tha

liev 5, not alone becunse the

1
) -

awn

a5 and perver

Tew, s

twin

grussest gensu

dieredd at the st

hestinl orgies i . rated by the
Christinng,  Mack 1 his “ Progress of the
Human Intellect, ; hins

ever set forth n hizlior an tron ol

the Deity, without Leine ¢ he multi
tude as an Atheist harges
and the Catholic worl

atant Refor
.l“\-' le=n 0
the Landgrave of Hegsse, annd o (ow

that the Prot
i':l‘ ]--1 :,- rous

ither apos

tale priests and pr In short, the churge
of hostility or iulidelity o murrived co T
is one of the most common nnd positive of any
to which reformers in all nges have heen sul

jected, Phariseces and reprobud to urge

aud sustain it ; the former, to blacken the chu
ancters of relormers; the lat

‘Ih ir own, liy 1[;."..I\|I' i 1l seem

i whitleéewnsh
that they are not

N';l'l:.‘iil i ]. but only fuithiul to ..1-‘ Enpopu
| lur conviction.  Thus the Raymonds and Tom
| Nicholses of all ricg are mntural confederntes

and co-workers, the venom of the furmer beioe

rendered more effective by admixture with the
| slime of the latter.
Let us endeavor to cluchds Iy an casily

understood exnmple, the s haveness

i 3
of the studisl I ] utations of
e h b We will
system popularly termed Cal
vinism were novel here, and int ely unpopu-
Inr; whereupon we, wishing 1o subject the
Fiditar of the T seneral odivi, shonkl
charge him wi sz that all who cherish
heretical religious opinions should be burnt at
the stake. He very nau Iy demurs, and
chiallen res Lhe proci. ** Line . WP pro |
s s |r=||i-- and ¢ Tas 1 will not d¢

3 and history clenely
prompted but secured

the burning of Michael Servetus

nl Geneva, of which o ity nnsd canton said Calvin

was then virtual dictator. His letter s extunt,

exulting over that execution, and aflirming the

and duty ol

Lthat vou nre
avers that Calvin not an

tor his heresies

right putting such horetica sy
Servetus to denth.  Now, you cannot Le allow
el to I»if'. nnd choose aw i
trines —you must stand Ly ther e

for he doubtless understowd | e
Being a Calvinist, you are @ vl

liever in the doctrine he exempiitio fame
of Servetus, though It may suit your \ it
purpose to deny " And the prevju lieesl mob
would inevitably shout, * That is demonstra

tion. He is proved, being an adwitted Calvinist,
to be ready il he dare,

“ Bat gtop!” the anccused would natureally
suy; “ I deny your right to make n erved for
me, or to deaw from my scetusl faith cond lusions
wiieh | utterly protest. True, 1 hold penerslly
to that view of the Iivine Novereicaty aml its

to burn men for hereay,

tamped with
the name of Calvin: but Tam not responsibiles
for any conelusions rom it by Calvin, ur
any one byt iy sell,  Calvin is nothing to me .
save in so far as his formulag emhody my owa
en much th
ver exioted, It

Wiy 20 In

convictions, which would bave b
stme i Calvin had ne

lied persecution, he WO

condemn him; | am no wize wn sponsilil

that, sinee I was as mneh a Calvinist ns now
before 1 ever heand the name of Nervelis, I
insist, therelore, that vou prove your charge 1
omething 1 have said or done, and wot )
inflrences

from what was suild or dowe by
Frenchman nge o, ud in this demnani
he would he ] il by renson awd W wlle,
thongh vondermned by 1ZuuEnnce, preymbice wod
canting hypocnsy.,

Vel the Nistionisl $is
NEW BOOK BY A WASHINGTONIAN.
Monrws Pirspes™ Crestiag, v, By
Winsd, ¥ Woashineton, L. ¢
It demands a tleme 1o call forth o Wiy it
demands a man to reach s ewin, It is hazard
ous to attempt A new Hind or Pilerim's Pro
resg; yet Viegil, and Tasso, and Milton, il
dare the former: and there are men of darine
enough ta venture on the latter. The senins
of Hawthorne was [rli;:!;.-‘ Lrought out by
nothing o much us by a little book that can
be read in half an hour, called the lestind
Hailway, in which he pictures the i
ments on the road to the Celestial Ci
by the introduction of raile
slough of des poud, tum 4

hill of

ry on their shoslders. Mr. Wood is venlure
some, but he iz able to austain himsell, We
are happy to see that his ability is apprecinted
out of the city of his immediate residence, and
that the old and honored “ Lrown University,”
a college slow to scatter ite honors, has, « its
late Commencement, given him the depree of
A. M.

We belong to the age of liberal, not “licen
tious,” inquirers in relizion. It is a happy
feature of our country and times, that the wi-
limited latitude allowed for independent reli
rious thought leads to the broadest liherality,
through the clearest and most sincere investion-
tion—awakening a faith that is firm, a hope
that is cheerful, and a charity that is, |u'}l<:-1
comparison in the world's history, genial and
truly Christinn. This is the way in which pil
grims for the Celestinl City should walk.

We might say some things ourselves of our
author and of kis book ; but we prefer to copy
the following, merely remarking that one whes
has forty years moved in the fashionable cir.
cles of our ('lq}iuﬂ U‘I'r'h( to understand how
“Modern Pilgrims ™ journey.

Jostai Transeript
LITERARY —A NEW

We ape happy to announce that the new worlk
entitled “ Modern Pilgrims,” showing the jm-
provements in travel, and the newest methods
of reaching the *Celestial City,” is now in
press, and will appear early in October next.

From the

BOok

| of Fourier. Several of these have continued | Those who have read “Peter Schlemihl in

America,” will best appreciate the justness of
the following well-written wnotice, which we

| members, including married and single, men, | copy from the Rochester (N. Y.) dwerican :

v Who wrote Jelev Sellewlid 71— M:llly times
have we been asked the question, * Who wroty
Peler Bchlemihl in America?” und we have ag
often wnswered it, but not in our own columns.

tobacco juice, those dull eyes expressionless | itching enrs for every breath of seandal. The  Few works of its class (if indeed it can bo said

p sockets, his long gray hair tossed |

like a resurrectod mummy, 1 thought that Le |

vulgar multitude, who constitutionally believe |

would have eagerly welcomed a book professing |

to belong to a class) bave been read by a great-
proportion of intelligent and thoughtful read.
¢ ‘pon these, it has made a deep and last-
ing impression. As & satire upon American

was the most uncomely specimen of humanity | to reveal the lewd orgies of a “ Fourier Pha- | manners, it has never been approached in keen

that I ever saw attempt to address an audience, |

But when, with a voice that rung as clear as | us that no enterprising hack has ever seen fit| tiou. ks sketches
the notes of the war clarion, he made his thrill- | to invent one. There Las not another such | Awmerican life,

lanx ;" and it is rather & matter of surprise to |

insight, trenchant force, and truthful delinea-

in religion, philosophy, sad lit.

of the various phases of




